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Immodicis brevis eft 41s, ' &9 rara ſentOus, 
Puicquid umas, &c. Marr. 


Am convinc'd now that I was abus'd, 
|| | chought it once a common place, 
Rather a cuſtom, than a grace, 

And common as the Deaths for which 'twas us'd; 

When Poers rather than their grief, 
Impos d upon their own beliet, 
Telling the World that all chings rare, 
Were only ſymproms of deſpair ; 

Thar to be early very great 

Was life's perfeCtion, and its date, 

The only Crifis of approaching fate: 
Methoughr they ſeem'd as if they wou'd 
Perſwade 'twas dang'rous to be good, 

That ripeſt Vertue which can only claim 

Witch us an immortality, was Fame, 

And meerly mortal, ſet afide the Name. 

That come unto irs pitch, ir didexpire, 

Becauſe it never cou'd get higher 

And ſooner fell, if it did ſoon acquire, 

As if the {wittneſs made it out of breath, 

And its perte&ion, not diſeaſealone, but death. 

II. 
To prove this Fate, you'l with an Emblem meet 
Of Flowers that in ſtrange perfumes {mile, 

And with realigies beguile, 

As ſweet as ſhort, but ah! as ſhort as ſweet; 
Or <lfe they'l tell you that the day, 

Which laughs in the moſt vigorous ray, 

Can't laſt, but ends the ſoqner for its flight, 


A2 And 


. (2) 
And weeps its glories in ſwift night : 

Such Similies as theſe, my deareſt Friend, 
May ſuit with Verſe, but not thy end, 

He muſt name nothing elſe, that wou'd commend. 

Pardon Gray Vertues, it lam fo bold, 

(And grief is ſo) to ſay that youare Old - 
LINGARD was green, green as the World hrit was. 
Born at full age, bearded with downy grals, 

Yet he was ripe, yea full as ripe as they, 

Who to his Cradles colour live their way ; 

For he was born juſt as he dyed, all grey. 

Now [le believe the man that did implore 
Thar, or his joys. or withes might be low'r, 
Leſt one excels the other ſhou'd devour, 
That wiſh, dear LING ARD, fitted us for thee, 
For it ere man was lov'd todeath,then thou arr he. 
[I]. 
Thy day of life as yet ſhone 1n its prime, 
Freſh in its morning it did play, 

In the-young manhood of its day, 

And had a journey to the noon of time, 
Ne're dreamt of ſhades, but briskly ran, 

When Death that grand Eclipſe began, 

And interpos'd dull Earth by a ſad fleight, 

Hiding thy beams, has lefr poor us in night ; 

Qur little world looks dark for want of thee, 
And ſuch another light it ſcarce will ſec, 
Till the firſt Iaft day of Eternity. 

Can't Death miſtake? For ſure it told 

Thy aged parts, and therefore thought thee old, 
Ahno! 'twas Heav'n call'd for its own, 

All choughts of Age it lets alone, 
Time's not regarded there, nor known: 

But Thee ic knew, and therefore did approve, 

Yet with a due reſpe@ to thoſe above, 

Better than Us they may, more they can't love. 

Should it chooſe often ſo, mortals forgive, 


. -- 
If I affirm, *ewill ſoon become a ſhame-to live: 
IV. 
Surely kind Heav'n will thy great loſs repair, 
And in exchange ſend us one down 
To bear the honours of the Gown, 
The double charge of Pulpit, and of Chair, 
When to the ſacred Schools he came, 
How did he check, and ſnuff the flame 
Ot thoſe whole paſſion was their cauſe, 
And thought Divinity applauſe ; 
I've ſeen him when ſmall chings aroſe; 
The empty ſtratagems oppole, 
And cut the hairs, and ſhave 'am cloſe : 
He'd give them (cope, a Sea he'd let them have, 
And alk in ſtorms, and in huge tempeſts rave ; 
But if the furious waves touch'd Heaven, he'd rife, 
And like a Neptune, with his brow chaſtiſe, 
And look all ſmooth, and fair as his own eyes - 


He'd end thoſe little wars with ſuch ſuccels, 
And with tuch 1atisfaCtion, one might gucls, 


The men themſelves did know their own minds leſs ; 
Were we not ſure Heav'n nodifſpute can bear, 
The Saints might chooſe him to the ſelf ſame office there; 
V: - 
But when he in the Pulpit did appear, 
(The Pulpit now an empty place) 
'Twas in luch genuine Majeſtick grace ; 
As if ſome Angel mov in his own ſphere ; 
He aim'd not at that ſhallow happineſs 
Of owing matter to a formal dreſs, 
To cheat mens judgments never was his care, 
He ſlighted painted words, and carved air, 
Things in his words, no PiQturethere appears, 
Things from him came ſo naked to the ears, 
As if his Organs were not his, but theirs ; 
Though much he ſpake, yet all was ſhort he ſaid, 
He ſpake things almoſt juſt as they were made. 
B When 


| a ) 
Wien hofas ftill he was at naming ;fin) 
' In what a holy paſſion has he been, 
"What extafies have Men and Angels ſeen ? 
To ſuch a decent rage he'd grow, 
Asif he knew not what he did ; but fo 
He did it, as healways made us knov : 

Like healing ſpears his words 'gainſt fin imploy'd;' 
Did make Vice bluſh, and love to ſee ic ſelf deſtroy'd: 
VI. 

He ſeem'd to ſome that knew him, ſo inclin'd, 
Or rather tied to vertue ſo, 
That he was good ev'n whe'r he wou'd or no, 
For vertue wasthe very foul of's mind. 
Severe he was to vice alone, 
Yet ſcarce then was his rage his own, 
S9 very mild his native meen, 
And ſoextreamly hard co wean, 
That he, plain he,than whom was none, 


Hypocriſte could more diſown, 
Was ſorc dto counterfeit a trown ; 


And this though juſt he was compell'd to do, 
Firſt fel} out with himſelf, and then with you: 
Burt all this vertue's buried! can there be 
A Grave, a Tomb for immortality © ; 
If vertue e re was moral, twas in Thee. 
A Feaver took him hence, a Feaver came, 
And ſnatch't him hence, oh giv't a better name, 
He cou'd not burn but in ſome holy flame. 
Call it a Chariot of hire. 
He like a Prophet ſhould rerire, 
And all che Univerſe muſt thus expire, 
The Phoenix world like him one day, 
WI1ll in bright flames refine its clay, 
And only purge the Accidents away; 
For be it ſpoke with reverence to the gkies, 
Bate them, and as he fell, we may expeQ he'l riſe. 
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Decani Liſmorenſis. 


ui mii, Auditores, circumſuſam bans Coronam, tot funaſti'& 

['S;- Vultns occurrunt, ades Omnia $qualore wmſolito obfita, it 

plane viſe ſunt, ac (i conventum bediernum habuifſemus, non tam ad Sepe- 
lendum Ver: Clariſſimi Cadaver, quam ad Repreſentandum : Statuarum more, 
al thing obripentes Monumentum, Fleutmus nuper Notmullorum Funera ; at 
Lingardiob//upe/crmus Fatum : ſcilicet ſi tots Academia wnico iu evertere- 
tar & in Collegium Ommum Animarum Tranſmigraret, lugendum minus eſft 
hfortunium , & licet ad tantzam Funus celebrandum deefſet forfitan Orator, , 
minus certe quam nunc deſideraretur, YQued ad ng attnet , de mortue Lin- 
gardo loquuturn:, 1þ/um morientem refers, elangueſcit Lingus, vox haret fau- 
aibus, ml neſs triſte {onans & lethale:; Sim attonitus mn s extitiſſem Orator, 
jj/a tamen dee ſent verba vel noftru doloribus,uel (que unice majors ſunt) illius 
weritis paria : neque enim £quum eſt ut amplius eloquiumexpeRaretis , dum in 
eamun fileat Lingardus. Jecet ille inter Sulentum cleufre tactturnus, ve- 
o nuper Myſt a nec minis Oraculumy quique mode touztru & fulgure mifſis de 

vocibus, Numiniz inſtar, eloquutus eſt, 3 tam celefti igne vel intaftis 
arperebes liguefectt Animas ſlens eheu ! thſus exanimiſque jacet, Fulpuris in- 
for, iþ# in coru{catione evaneſcens, | 
Sed ut erudittus Iugeamus, & ut grate Lingardi Manibus fieret Parentatio, 
«s paula perpendamus, quot Uncoin Viro virtutes amtfomus , quot Ar- 
SY Nature dotes und cum illo interierunt , que quaiiguam infinita pen? 
fut & majora quam que cemprebendi peterint, aliquale tamen pretatts erit Indi. 
cum ulorum vel emulari Scientiam ; idemque de Lingardi Perfefionibus dici 
juteſt, quod de divinis ſolet , quarum cognitionem Omnes expetere debent, lices 
Nemo unquam ſet aſſequuturus. 

Familia ormnmaus eft autiqus ſatis nec ignobultyficet nulla poitet Stemmata, 
rel dimidiatas Heroum Imagines, Protoplaſtd ſinulis qui nullos aonoverat Mas 
jore: ſobamet 1þſe Origo fuit, © Complementum : Minors Sidera ſuum mutuantur 
Splenderem, Sol tantum nativs plortd eluceſcit, idemque [epe accidit Viris il 
lafrioribus, quod maximis Flumimibus, quorum Fortes ſapenumerd ignorantur, 
$: doftrina verd faceret Heroas, 4 Patre Semone ortus eft , Viro uſque adeo eru- 
dito ut ( ſi quam Fame fidem edbibeamus) inſigniorts net Theologum poſteriora 
bac Seouls non produxere , preter unicum filtum, edeo ut crederemas lum ex 
treduce T hrologum, &5 naſct Profeſſorem. 

At quia Piaculum efſet quicquam de Lingardo wfemagnum harialari, aſpt- 
ramus illum preteritis puerilibus annusy grendiore jam £tate provetlum, ab A- 
cademia exornatum, illamque rurſus exornantem, 4 Cantabrigia mgentes hono. 
res referentem, quibus non mmores retribuerat, ubi bre viſſims temperis inter- 
vello profeftu, tanto adolevit ut Scientias univet ſas ita noverit, uti nemo 7 
Singulas, ntpote qui naturt, & Artibur uſus off fimuliter liberalibus DileH:ſſi- 
mum bunc Alumnum diu ampleRebatur Granta, [ed Ignebilium B& vn/gi Fatum 
eſt, ſi in Civitate ſud ignorari, nee naſcebatur Lingardus E, d: fomalis, 
in uſum unius tantam Regionis, Hus igitar accer/fitur, Ac neſcio ſan} utrum 
majores 
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